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must be delightful to come on this Jhelam valley in
April or May from the burned-up plains of India, and
it might revive even a dying man. Among the trees
there were flocks of monkeys, which drove my Tibetan
dogs frantic ; and bears are to be found in the wild
mountain valleys which branch off from this larger
valley. The rest-houses erected by the Maharaja of
Kashmir were not free from insects, especially fleas,
and the bridle-path went up and down more than was
strictly necessary; but I hear better houses have been
erected, or are in course of erection, and the road is
being improved. As no charge was made for stopping
in the rest-houses, one could not complain of them; but
the new houses are to be charged for like travellers'
bungalows in British India. At one of the wildest
parts of the river, a Kashim'rf said to me, " Decco/' or,
" Look here, Sahib!" and plunged from a high rock
into the foaming stream. The most obvious conclusion
was that he had found life and the Maharaja's officers
too much for him; but he reappeared a long wa^ down,
tossed about by the river, and displayed the most won-
derful swimming I have ever seen.

Mozafarabad is in the corner of the junction between"
the Jhelam and the Kishen Ganga, or the river of
Krishna. The valley of the latter stream is, for the
most 'part, a mere chasm among the mountains, and
some of its scenery is said to be exceedingly wild and
beautiful. Mozafarabad is an important town, with
about twelve hundred /amilies, and a large fort, and
stands on the last and lowest ridge of the mountains
which form the watershed between the two rivers.
Here I left the road, which takes on to the hill-station
at Marri and to the Panjab plains at Rawal Pindi, and
crossed the Kishen Ganga, as well as the Jhelam, in
order to proceed to Abbotabad and the Afghan border,

Thus I hays now to enter upon an entirely different